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U. 


We  w.iulil  spc;ik  II  woril  tint's  thcerv 
Of  a  soul  who's  oftiii  wi;irv, 

And  we  c1io(jsc  to  (!)  it  n.jw  wliilo 
here, 

Not  reserving;  all  our  roses 
An|l  our  couipliuii'Uts  uml  posies 
So  tlut    souKtiuie    we  til  (>•  lieip 
on  his  bier. 


he 


them 


He's  au  ideal  public  servant 
Kind,  oliligin:;  and  observant. 

And   emerges  with  a  iinde   from    every 
wreck, 
Whether  serving  [irinci-  or  peasant. 
Always  courteous  and  pleasant 

Is  the  driver  of  the  mail  on  Digby  Neck 

When  his  auto's  Ixmes  are  broken 
No  impatient   wor<l  is  spoken. 
Just    proceeds    at  once  to  diayuose   the 
case. 
Then  with  lint  and  splints  and  plaster 
He  repairs  the  s  id  disiister 
And    the  injured  parts  are    quickly  put 
in  place. 

Good  luck  we  lio[)e  may  e'er  atten.'  him 
And  loval  friendship  nuy  defend  h.m 
While  his  weather  eye  is  glued  to  curve 
and  track, 
Now  we'll  say  no  more  about  him 
'Cept  we  could  not  do  without  him, 
A^d  we   say  this  to  his  face  or  to 
back. 


bis 


"Thank  you"  often  is  belated 
■yet  he's  much  appreciated 
By  the    many-sided    public    whom   he 
serves. 
And  we  hope  sometime  to  meet  him 
Where  no  baulky  cars  will  greet  him 
In  a  land  where  each  one   gets  what  he 
deserves. 


MILADY'S  HAT. 


There's  something  that  Milady  wears 

I  think  she  calls  a  hat. 
Without  a  doubt  the  thing  was  found 

Upon  Mt.  Ararat. 
Perhaps  that  good  old  Noah  kept 
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^  It  I.isIkmI  upon  the  deck 
S<)  hf  coulil  save  his  family 

III  ca^c  of  slorm  or  wreck. 
Or  perh.i;  s  it  was  invetitfd  in 

The  hclly  of  the  wh;ilc. 
Old  Jonah  could  have  used  it  with 

A  rudder  and  a  sail 
Whatever  land  'twas  borti  in  it 

Is  certainly  a  treat 
To  sec  Milady  wear  it  when 

She's  out  upon  the  street. 
The  rim  turns  down  so  far  in  front 

It  hides  her  pretty  face 
And  weapons  made  of  pointed  steel 

Must  hold  the  thing  in  place. 
'Tis  built  on  lines  symmetrical 

And  matches  all  her  gowns. 
And  judKing  from  its  looks  it  wciRhs 

Perhaps  some  fifty  pounds. 
It  n-  asures  twenty  cu'oits  from 

The  bottom  to  the  top. 
But  when  I  started  round  the  base 

I  had  to  let  it  drop. 
Let's  hope  ere  long  the    style  will  change 

And  fashion  will  decide 
Instead  of  having  slaughtered  birds 

Like  shingles  nailed  outside. 
They'll  have  them  caged  and  hung   inside 

With  windows  open  wide, 
To  entertain  Milady  when 
She  takes  them  out  to  ride. 

^"i!  ^^^^  'f  *^'y  disturbed  the  rat 

That's  hidden  in  her  hair. 
If  they  should  thrust  their  noses  out. 

But  no,  they  wouhin't  dare. 
That  poodle  that  she  carries  would 

Be  death  to  any  rat. 
So  if  you  want  to  see  some  style 

Just  watch  Milady's  hat. 


THE  HEN  THAT  WANTS  TO  SKI, 

Of  all  the  birds  that  sail  through  space 

Or  skim  the  ocean  wave. 
Or  build  their  nests  in  lofty  tree. 

Or  in  the  deepest  cave. 

Or  beasts  of  any  form  or  shape 

That  I've  encountered  yet. 
The  most  persistent  "critter" 

Is  a  hen  that  wants  to  set. 

She'll  set  on  hay  or  wood  or  bricks, 


mmwb&is^iUimjWMPmMmjMMmm 


(Believe  me,  these  are  facts') ; 
On  unionji,  nails  or  cohhle  stuues, 
Ou  pins  or  carpet  Ucks 

And  when  I  drew  her  from  the  brook, 

All  soaking,  dripping,  wet. 
She  squatted  right  there  on  the  ground 

And  set.  and  set,  and  set. 

And  then  upon  her  flowing  tail 

I  lied  a  long  blact  rag. 
And  for  a  while  she  ac'cd  much 

As  though  she  bad  a  "jag". 

She  ran  and  flew  and  squakcd  and  fumed. 

Until  she  had  to  rest, 
Then  quietly  got  ui)  again 

And  sneaked  back  on  her  nett. 

I  shut  her  in  the  dark  alone, 

With  neither  bite  nor  sup, 
I've  reasoned,  threatened  and  cajoled. 

But  cannot  "break  her  up". 

But  now  at  last  a  plan  I've  found. 

And  do  not  be  misled. 
If  you'd  "break  up"  a  setting  hen. 

Just  amputate  her  head. 


KATZ! 

We  hear  the  wild  carousing  of  the  cats— 
Thomas  cats. 

While  they're  making  nighi  a  torture  for 
the  dwellers  in  the  flats; 

When  they  rouse  me  from  my  slumbers 
with  their  weird  and  mournful  num- 
bers, 

Then  my  cuspidore  goes  whizeing  at  the 
cats,  cats,  cats— 

The  prowling,  noisy,  growling,  neighbors' 
cats. 

Discordant  notes  float  upward  from  the 
cats— singing  cats, 

While  they're  practising  the  prelude,  strik- 
ing all  the  sharps  and  flats; 

Then  begin  the  savage  crunches  and 
there's  flying  hair  in  bunches. 

And  my  shoes  go  forth  a-flying  at  the  cats, 
cats,  cats— 

The  howling  and  the  growling,  savage  cats. 

'Tis  agony  to  listea  to  the  cats— craay 
cats; 


SMEMpseSMMiSMH^^ 


\Vn,ii    joy  wl\1    taki-  -.n   handing    one   a 

!.rf)a(Kide  in  the  si, its! 
WlKftL'^ch  irothiiitf  loaijiiij;  Tomcit  falls 

to  earth  in  deadly  combat. 
Aid  we've  iiuthing  left  piu  cu>s-W(jrds  fur 

the  cuts,  cuth.  cats 

The    k'roaningaiid  the  moamiig.    ^luilin- 
cats 

We  have    no  use  whatcvir  for    threats- 

^fuallinj;  cats: 
Wl  would  rather  (please   helieve  us!  have 

an  oven'iow  of  rats, 
If  they  were  annihilated  and  their    bodies 

ail  cremated. 
There  would    Iv  no  further  trouble    with 

the  cits,  cits,  cats - 
The  hghtiiit;  and  the  r)iting,  cruel  cati. 


NIGHT  AND  MOl  XIXQ. 


At  night  my  precious  time  is  spent 

In  buildmg  castles  in  the  air. 

When  daylight  comes  the>-'ve  all  dissolved 

-\nd  disappeared  I  know  not  where. 

At  iiight  I  dig  with  might  and  main 
To  find  the  whereness  of  the  Whence 
But  in  the  morn  when  I  aw, ike 
I  feel  so  much  like  thirty  cents 

At  night  1  heap  up  stacks  of  work 
And  say    ■tomorrow  I'll  go  to  it." 
But  when  tomorrow  comes  alack 
I  change  my  mind  and  let  George  do  it. 
At  night  my  muse  goes  floating  up 
Far  out  of  sight  she'll  often  soar, 
But  O  alas  when  morning  comes 
She's  flattened  out  upon  the  floor. 

At  night  I  think  up  wondrous  schemes 

To  stop  the  warring  of  the  nations, 

But  when  the  morning  breaks  at  last 

I'd  like  to  kill  ray  own  relations. 

I  do  regret  this  is  so 

That  morning  brings  so  much  of  sadness 

And  yet  of  course  I  do  rejoice 

That  evening  holds  so  much  of  gladness 
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HIGH  I'RicKn  I'ons 


Hens  to  the  right  of  us. 
Hens  to  the  left  of  us, 
liens  in  front  of  us. 
Hens  by  the  hundred 
Bravely  they've  laid  and  well, 
A  fresh  egg  in  every  shell. 
i.\t  least  so  the  grocers  tell). 
\yho  said  the  price  hid  felP 
Someone  has  blundered. 
Fresh  eggs  are  mighty  nice. 
But  where  can  we  get  the  price' 
Have  they  been  stored  on  ice.' 
Thus  do  we  wonder 

Still  does  the  cost  increase, 
Soon  lie  a  dime  a-piece. 
Caji't  we  impcjrt  some  geese 
And  send  the  price  under' 
Hlhs  to  the  ri^ht  of  us. 
Hens  to  the  left  of  us. 
Hens  in  front  of  us. 
Cackling  like  thunder 
Eggs  "strictly  fresh"  galore. 
Yet  paying  more  and  more. 
This  is  why  we  rave  and  roar, 
Is  it  any  wonder.' 


THL  UNPROFITABLE  HEX. 


I  once  invested  in  a  hen 

And  kei)t  her  in  a  fancy  pen, 

I  fed  her  well  on  corn  and  hay 

And  had  her  teeth  brushed  every  day, 

I  manicured  each  long  toe  nail 

And  kept  the  germs  from  eilT  her  tail, 

And  whin  egg  prices  boosted  up 

I  fed  her  from  a  china  cup. 

Ah  now,  said  I,  "ril  have  some  eggs 

I'll  pack  them  off  in  crates  and  kegs." 

But  did  she  lay'     Xot  on  your  life! 

She  tilled  me  with  regret  and  strife, 

The  more  I  coddled,  watched  and    hoped 

The  more  she  stood  around  and  moped 

But  when  the  price  of  eggs  went  down 

We  heard  her  yelp  all  over  town. 

She  pranced  and  sung  with  all  her  might 

And  laid  pp>;s  !norni!i<i.  uoon  p^v.d  nlijht 

When  prices  went  clear  down  dirt  cheap 

She  wouldn't  lake  time  off  to  sleep 

And  then  I  hied  me  to  the  pen 


To  square  things  up  with  Mrs.  Hen. 
I'll  ncTtA-  tell  juit  what  occurred 
'Twixt  me  and  that  old  cackling  bird. 
Or  how  I  heaped  her  with  abuse, 
And  then  thought  I  what  is  the  use 
Of  giving  way  to  all  this  grief, 
Why  can't  I  turn  her  off  for  beef? 
And  so  I  took  that  biddy's  life, 
Then  sharpened  my  dissecting  knife. 
And  without  any  more  ado 
Straightway  prepared  her  for  a  stew. 
She  came  out  such  delicious  'ood 
It  quite  appeased  my  angry  mood, 
And  then    this  thought  came  to  my  iQiad 
Which  helps  me  quite  a  bit,  I  find. 
Instead  of  railing  at  my  lot 
To  make  the  best  of  what  I've  got. 


BUNIONS. 


At  first  I  had  one  little  bunion. 

That  grew  and  flourished  like  an  onion. 

It  made  me  sad. 
And  now  behold  there  comes  another. 
Growing  faster  than  the  other. 

It  makes  me  mad. 

One  seemed  as  much  as  I  could  bear, 
But  now  I  have  an  even  pair. 

They're  mighty  sore. 
And  when  I  try  to  put  my  boot  on. 
There's     something     in    there     takes    s 
■hoot  on. 

That  makes  me  roar 

They  torture  me  both  day  and  night, 
They  pain  until  I'd  like  to  fight. 

But  I'm  alone. 
So  lay  me  down  upon  the  couch, 
And  there  I  stay  and  nurse  my  grouch, 

And  sigh  and  groan 

.  think  I  hare  experimented 
With  every  cure  that's  been  invented 

Since  Noah's  flood. 
But  now  thefc's  one  thing  sure  I  know. 
That  if  another  starts  to  grow. 

My  name  is  mud. 

Oh  you  who  wear  your  shoes  in  peace, 
Let  all  your  tears  and  whinings  cease, 
^         And  pray  with  me. 
i'or  you  uar£  nciiu  vfuo  Scuila  ilicttr^  paiui 
To  be  forever  bound  with  chains, 
Then  I'U  be  free. 


"^OT 
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VvOMFX'S    'ICHTS. 


The  ?iiM'  ct  of  t!'e  suftr   ,"ftte 

Is  Min-iv  wiirtli  tviir  iv    il", 
But  On  ti.e  w;iy  ..i,  y  th.  iw  the  i. ricks 

Is  (luiUjh  1(1  ni.ike  ime    mile. 
If  niiKhi  were  ri>;lu.    tis  v\  'n  tci  hope 

Wf  inisht  as  will  foiKPl    t. 
But  riKht  !s  i)ii,;l!t   hikI  so  w  ■  re  sure 

Th:it  foiiit  tiiri.-  we  shall  (,  t  It 
We'll  «'■'  I  lien.-    too.  Wg  hala  md  all, 

In  spu-  (.■!  ail  the  ?iivilter 
Why  haven  i  we  as  goixi  a  rig    t 

As  U)>.'  drunkard  in  the  gutt  r? 
And  tiic  hi criiiies  ami  iiars 

Wt;o  in  il.e  ;iolitii'S  a  trade 
And  liii'-  tiieir  pockets  with  the  •  oin 

That  i!i. honesty  hus  made, 
Woult  w  ■rru-n  make  it  anv  worse  ' 

Thtv  eouid  tH-t  if  they  would 
And  1  li.ive  lafih  eiiougii  to  think 

The  y  wwulii  not  i!  tl>ey  eoiild 
But  nr  n  h  ive  held  the  reins  so  long 

"f  1.^  liaril  to  h;ind  liiem  over. 
It  wdi  br  li.:.rd  to  live  on  hay. 

They  ve  been  30  long  in  clover. 

AFFINITIES 

A  classv  murricd  man  was  he 

Th;it  c;i;';e  one  day  to  call  on  me. 

With  crrinitii;  speech  and  sniiling  eye' 

He  sctiMi  tiy.Mn  unloading  lies 

He  piai-ied  my  eves,  and  teeth  and  hair, 

And  called  me  fairest  of  the  fair; 

He  said  mv  lui'-hand  was  a  cad 

To  leave  me  tiiere  alone  and  sad 

Mis  home  vas  mil  of  war  and  strife; 

Of  course  the  lault  was  in  his  wife. 

Said  he,     '  S'ne  cinesn't  understand 

How  much  I  need  a  Kui  hng  hand,  ' 

And  ei.'iitd  up  by  asking  me 

To  be  i;is  soul  iiffinitv 

I  gral)l)e(i  a  ehib  am!  knocked    hin^  down. 

And  heat  inm  blue  from  sole  10  crown. 

And  lammed  liim  well  about  the  head 

Until  he  seemed  as  jjiiud  as  dead 

Then  dr;u;(;ed  him  out  upon  the  porch 

And  Ic:t  him  in  the  sun  to  scorch. 

The  l.i.^t  I  heard  he  was  in  bed 

With  wifey  bandaging  hi-  head. 

iV- hairs    iwiii  hrip  her  iirif*erstaDCl 

How  much  he  needs  a  guiding  hand; 

But  he'U  rot  come  again  to  me 

To  seek  his  soul  affinity. 
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POOR  CHICADEE. 

A  chicadce  sat  on  'he  limb  of  a  tree, 

As  sad  and  as  glum  as  a  birdie  could  be 

Ah  me.  Ah  me; 
Said  he    "gentle  lady,  pleasp  bring   me  a 

crumb 
I   can't  search  for  food    for  my  feet    are 
quite  numb." 
Poor  chicadee. 

Said  I  "little  birdie  now  sing  me  a  tune 
And  keep  up  your  courage  for   spring  will 
come  soon." 
Ah  me.  Ah  me; 
Said  he     my   dear  lady,  your  talk    makes 

me  weep 
No  song  is  left  in  me,  not  even  a  peep." 
Poor  chicadee. 

And   the  poet  who  raved   over  bcautifu 

spring 
Long   since  must  have  covered  his   head 

with  his  wing. 
Ah  me,  Ah  me; 
"Nay,  uay.  do  not  urge  me  I  can't  sing  a 

note, 
I've  tried  hut  the  music    froze  fast   in  my 

throat." 
Poor  chicadee. 

"Your  summer  will  sure  come  again  as  o 

old, 
Then  courage,  my  birds  though  your  toes 
may  be  cold, 
Ah  me,  Ah  me; 
The.Fathcr  whose  watch-care  broods  over 

us  all 
Is  silently  noting  each  chicadee 's  fall." 
Dear  chicadee. 


THE  LAST  FLY 

One  poor  lone  fly  clung  to  the  wall  — 

All  other  flies  were  dead; 
I  barkened  to  'listaleof  woe. 

And  this  is  what  he  said: 

'Of  all  the  friend')  I  used  to  have 

Not  even  one  is  left; 
Of  family  and  home  and  friends 

I'm  totally  bereft. 

'And  now  I  too  am  doomed  to  go 

As  leave  the  happy  days 
I  still  might  have  had,  except  for  all 
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This  anti  hourse-tly  craze. 

"The  garbage  pail  I  loved  so  well! 

No  more  I'll  revel  there. 
Or  dance  the  Highland  Fling  on  heads 

Where  time  has  left  them  bare. 

"No  more  I'll  wake  the  sleeping  babe. 

Or  paddle  in  his  milk. 
Or  bite  milady  through  her  hose, 

Or  soil  Iier  dainty  silk. 

''No  more  I'll  dodge  the  tanglefoot, 
Or  draw  the  vicious  thwack; 

A  posse,  armed,  is  trailing  me 
'\\'ith  bloodhounds  on  ray  track. 

"Oh,  woe!  I  hear  them  coming  now. 
With  axe  and  club  and  broom "' 

But  here  the  tly  grew  pale  and  still, 
For  he  pcr«eiv'td  his  doom 

With  one  despairinj;.  hopeless  look, 

Directed  toward  the  door, 
He  pulled  his  feet  from  ofT  the  wall 

And  landed  on  the  lloor. 

And  when  the  mob  came  marching  in. 

All  sager  for  the  chase. 
They  gazed  upon  a  lifeless  form  — 

The  last  of  all  his  race. 


THE  TEAPOT. 


Tiinc~T(ii>  n|,i  i  mkcn  Hin-kct. 
How  dear  to  my  h:-art  is  that  old  fashiotJ' 

cd  teapot 
That  I've  turned  to  S'^  oft'  mid  the  battle 

and  strife. 
And  I'm  wondering    now  what  else    could 

have  givtn 
SJch  comfort   and  cheer   in  the  trials  of 

life 
In  times  when  temptations  would  seem  to 

surround  me 
My  patience   sore    tired,    as    I    valiantfs 

strove ; 
My  heart  was  made  lighter,  and  all  things 

looked  brighter 
As  I  turc.'d  to  the   teapot   that   stood  otJ 

the  stove. 
The  old  fashioned   teapot,  the  life   giving 

The  broken   nose  teapot   that  stands  cc 
the  sto^e. 
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THi:  I,A.\-;)  Oi:  MY  niK'ni 

'Tis  for   i>lpasure,  not    profit;     for  better 

or  worso 
That  wc  make  this  attempt  at  Canailian 

VtTSC, 

That  we  sing  of  our  Homcla.iil  and  tell  of 

live  wnrth 
Of  this  Country  of  Promise,  the  la-:.;  of 

our  Birth. 

While    she    stanrls  square  and  true-   with 

hrr  fac»  to  the  ri^'ht, 
With  our  last  failing  breath  'tis  for   Her 

we  will  fisjht. 
Then    if    evils    assail    Her   attack    them 

broadsiil,- 
With  Justice  our  Motto  an.i  faith  for  our 

guide. 

Of  the  comforts  of  life  wf'vo  cnou?h  and 

to  spare, 
We  must  needs  blame  ourselves  if  we  fail 

of  our  shar-". 
For    Her   boundless   resources   our   labor 

uphold 
And     Her     treasures    each   year  Kreater 

wealth  will  unfold. 

With   our  farms  and  our  stockyards  to 

furnish  us  meat, 
And  the  wide  rolling  prairies  supplies  us 

with  wheat 
So  the  bavs  and  the  rivers  must  yield  of 

their  fish    - 
More  delectable   viands  no  people  could 

wish. 

The  fuel  she  has  shall   protect   us   from 

cold. 
And  we've  metal  and    oil,  yea.  and  silver 

and  gold: 
For  these  blessings  we  thank   the   Great 

Source  of  our  food. 
The  Omnipotent  Giver  of  all  that  is  good. 

We  will  welcome  the  aliens  who  come  to 

our  shores, 
To  the   foreign   born   peoples  we   would 

open  our  doors 
That  the  next  generation  may  take  up  our 

ways 
Making  Canada's   welfare  the   theme  of 

their  Lays. 
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Her  magnificent  hi^.mtv!   It  f  liU  us  t  i  rvU 
Oi    thf;    forest    and    uiouiitsiii.  ol    liuiiilet 

and  (It'll, 
And  the  lakes  n'stliir;   down  'midst    t'l? 

hills  and  tli>'  trees 
Where  the  hjlin  Ijdcu  :iir  is  boriij   in    cii 

the  breezi;. 


There  th;  pond  lily  creeps  friMTi  her  dink 

IlUl^sy  lieii 
As  she   rears   to   the   surface    her   sweet - 

scented  head, 
And  the  blue  Dome  of  Heaven  is  mirrored 

be  lew 
Where  the  water  fowls  gracefully  glide  to 

and  fro. 

And  the  gay  feathered    songsters   so   shv 

and  so  coy 
Are   Canadian   too,    they    must    sing    for 

sheer  joy 
While  they  build  near  our  door  'midst  the 

shrubs  and  the  tlowers. 
Freely  givinf   their    friendbhip    when    we 

give  them  ours; 

And  this  rule  will  hold  gond  'tis  as  old    a? 

the  world, 
It   will     prove    true    wht-rever   a     flag    is 

unfurled 
Be  it  pleasure  or   sorrow   or   laughter   or 

pain, 
Just  what  we  give  others  will  come  back 

again. 

Fjr  we  have  not  rightfully  learned  how  to 

live 
Until   we  have  rightfully  learned   how  to 

give 
Of  our  sympathy,  love,  vca   to   give  our 

best, 
That  in  giving  to  others  ourselves  may  be 

blest. 

Then  we'll  Rive  of  our  best  and   together 

we'll  stand 
While  we  work  for  the  good   of  our   owu 

Native  land; 
For  the  place  1   loye  best   on  '  this   great 

rolling  earth 
Is  the  spot  I  call  Home,  in   the   Land   of 

my  Birth,. 
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Tlie  iilr  is  entmnciPK 

1  hi"  rattle  are  pr.ui  ihk 

1  lit'  alder  .(11(1  tnaplt 
J^rt-  puttini;  finth  I.?jves, 
The  houMwiviK  ar<>  scnll)l,ine 
•Am]  paintin-  :i,i,i  .Iriihl.mir 
Ami  the  swallows  are  building 

I  heir  nebts  in  the  ea\es. 

T*ie  ravens  are  calling 
llip   rooster   is    sgiiallinjr 
I  he    wiM    L-eese   are    wendinjf 
I  heir  w.iv  to  the  north, 
The  buSl  fro?  is  Rruntinj? 
An. I  the  skunk-  is  a  hiintinx 
l_<'r  the  old  hen  that's  waiting 
1- or  chicks  toeoine  forth 

The  yonng  '  ,Iks  are  courting 
The  children  are  sporting 
Uhile  their  tii.>ther's  are  busy 
At  niak/n«  new  mats, 
Anri  anon  are  discussing 
And  often  are  fussing 
'}■}   Ir"   '"'^'■''^'^"us    styles 
--•f    r.    r-aton's   Spring   hatfj. 

All  nature  is  humming 
And   sumrr.or   is   Gomin;; 
And  soon  the  mail  auto 
\\  ill  be  at  our  dnor. 
In  spite  of  ti.L-  break-downs 
And    nnraercni)   sh'ke-downs 
I  IS   a    wondrous    in:provetoent 
un  the  service  of  yore. 

f.T  planting  and  sowing 

And  reaping  and  mowing 

And    dwelling   with    nature 

•Jur  purpose  is  bent, 

At  peace  with  our  neiRhljors 

«'Uh  stren^rth  for  our  labors 

j^nd  ah  elae  wp  need 

Let  our  hearts  be  content. 


A  LAMENT  FOR  L.  T.  B. 

5ro  morf  that  welcome  sail  we  ^e 
Aswelhng  in  the  freeze 

In  search  of  precious  trees.  " 
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:ioii3  trees. 
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i 


I^MMM^^MMMMMMM 


To  roll  the  hriny  dec]) 
Thf  I)  111  jo  strings  ire  silent  now 
lixcii.ie  nie  wliile  I  weep 

That  tinme  I  seek  in  sorrow  now 

We  minK'e  tears  of  brine. 
Sometimes  I  wi|)e  the  mourner  s  eyes 

Aiiil  fcjaietimts  tliey  wipe  mine. 

W"  live  in  hopes  another  year 

Lake  Midway  you  will  see, 
Till  then    lis  lust  our   harps  slioulj    hang 

Lpon  a  willow  tree. 

So  future  hope  must  buoy  us  up 

And  no  more  need  lie  said, 
I  11  dry  uiy  eyes   put  up  roy  pen 

And  waddle  oti  to  bed. 


JOHNXIE  BULL  AXD  KAJSEU  BILL 


Tune -YanLee  IJooilIc 

One  day  the  Kaiser  started  out 

To  conquer  all  creation; 

And  in  his  p.ithway  first  he  fouml. 

A  weak  and  helpless  nation. 
C/inrus: 
To  St   Helena  he  must  go 
\^here  he  won't  be  so  handy, 
\   ■-■  cannot  have  him  in  Berlin 
Because  he  kicks  up  randy. 

Sail  Johnnie  Bull    'Leave  Belgium  out," 
Throw  down  your  ammunition;" 
^'Nov  on  your  life"  said  Kaiser  Bill 
"Vou  -o  straight  to  perdition." 

Said  Johnnie  Bull  to  Kaiser  Bill 
"You're  just  a  bit  too  saucy; 
But  when  my  troops  have  tamed  you  down 
You'll  not  be  quite  so  bossy." 

Said  Kaiser  Bill  to  Johnnie  Bull 
"Send  on  your  English  villians; 
And  I  will  Pii-et  you  two  to  one 
I  count  mine  in  the  millions. 

But  now  the  Kaiser's  on  the  run 
He  Cannot  nnderstand  ii; 
For  not  a  thing  he's  tried  to  do 
Has  turned  out  as  he  planned  it. 
And  Uncle  Sam  has  doffed  his  coat 


To  help  us  pack  old  Kaiser  Bill 
Straight  ofl  to  St.  Helena. 
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SWAT  r]'.y.  Fi.v. 

r,vtrv  .iil;ih'nt  known  In  »ci'iice, 

!■  w:it  ihii  i;>  1 
I'.iS  Ltiri  lyr.puiiit  in  lioM  defuuce 

li:,  tlic  lly; 
Thfn  get  liii'v  with  your  sw  ctiT. 
Kvi-rv  iimthiT  s  M<u  .md  ila'i^ii[(  r 
/.liti  l.>cj;iil  a  *.U)le>al<:  bljii^M,  r 

Ol  the  lly. 

Ari-  you  ^iiirxlii'c  vur  vrtc.it:o!i' 

Sw;.!   till-   fiy. 
C'r  ill  iR-(  (J  ..;  rtcii- iliii.i.' 

b*:il  Hie  tiv. 
Wl'.cii  yi.u  risr  at  ijrt-u'a  of  ilawn 
/.■•k  i;o  (jiiirstlt.nii  pn>  tmr  c.;ii. 
iiut  t)i'iure  virii  cl'illiis  yuu  0(;D 

Swat  llur  lly. 

V.l;tt!:Lr  1,;',  <1  witii  hito  or  ]v\e 

l-^wdt  tlu'  lly 
'ihoiiiili  y.,11  ii    :,.itniii-s  as  a  davi,-, 

^W.U  tin-  i;y. 
If  you  '.-.ire  lur  home  or  nation 
Sive  iiirni  I!  .(W  (roiJi  ihsialit 
Ami    wiMi  i.jilvoicfd  coiiorniuatioir 

S««t  lliL-  !'iy 

V>  ln.t.iu'r  yi  u  vv-  i,],',  i  r  young 

f^w«i  ill!-  liy. 
v\'lit.Uier  voii  li.ivi-  l,r:oiis  or  tongi?e 

Swat  tlw  1,), 
'.VhctluT  in  tl-o  liay  or  nigiit, 
H  yru'rc  t^l.tui  ir  iiavt-  y,,ur  i-ight 
"A  htthtr  u«ir.K  K-lt  or  n^Iit 

i^wat  V.x  I'.y. 

.'<t:iLe  l;iiii  Tiir  I  ([v-.-tr!  the  eyea. 

Iviiork  the-  llv 
Thtn  lauiSiste  !i;iu  ill!  iic  dU-s, 

Kill  the  i\y. 
■;  hen  lay  !:i:n  out  upon  the  !l  vir 
/■^nilleave  Iv.m  wellrrin^;  in  his  rcVl' 
•T-hile  you    yn  tnt!  in  search    of  mor 

iiniit  the  liy. 

'A>-n  No;:h's  srk  w.js  Krounded 

H-gh  and  dry. 
V.as  Mrs    No.ih  iitniruicd 

liy  tht  liy:' 
Vi-'..  I  think  .'iiL-  inu'-t  luve  f'>nfht  hitrr 
Kjt  I  wi^h   that  siie  iiad    cauy;ht  hnn 
Ate!  had    d.cwrjtrd  or  bm-jfj  ,.r  o_.  ±. 

ai.-.i, 

tlhcct  the  I'.y. 
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To    VACATIONISTS 


If  in  need  of  recreation 

Or  you're  pliinninK  a  vaciition 

You  «houl(l  come  to  tins  I'eniusula 

Which  we  (ull   DiKl)y  N'cik; 

No  place  like  it  to  relieve  you 

Ot  the  cares  and  woes  that  grieve  you 

Or  regain  ymir  mental  balance 

If  you  re  on  the  verge  of  wreck. 

^Vondrou9  lakes  and  coves  and  fountains 
Nestling  'iieath  the  clilTs  and  mountains 
Rarest  scenery  discovered 
Since  the  first  advent  of  man. 
From  the  view  l)eyond  St    Mary's 
Shifting  scenes  that  ever  varies 
Till  from  out  the  Bay  of  Fundy 
Looms  the  Isle  of  Grand  Manan. 

Just  the  {ilacc  to  spend  your  money 
In  a  land  of  milk  and  honey 
Where  the  succulent  wild  berries 
Make  you  long  for  more  and  more, 
And  we  vi  iiure  to  remintt  you 
Each  ensuing  year  will  find  you 
With  your  bathing  suit  a-hiking 
For  the  Bay  of  Fundy  shore. 

Barnyard  fowl  shall  never  wake  you 
Nor  shall  evil  overtake  you, 
Neither  will  mosquitoes  harm  you 
While  you  promenade  the  deck; 
They  are  ossified  by  legions 
When  the  blasts  from  Artie  regions 
Comes  a-hurtling  on  through  space 
And  lands  full  tilt  on  Digby  Neck. 

If  while  here  disease  should  get  you 
Or  a  nervous  spell  ihould  fret  you 
We've  a  competent  physician 
Who  can  diagnose  your  case 
Very  cheerfully  he'll  greet  you 
And  most  skillfully  he'll  treat  you, 
Sympathy  he  carries  with  him 
Benefactor  to  his  race. 

If  you're  seeking  information 
m  your  quest  for  recreation 
Very  promptly  we'll  supply 
For  we  have  a  daily  rnail, 
Sending  out  the  fuJ!  direct iar.!'. 
Mow  to  make  the  best  connections 
Whether  you   should  come  by  aeroplane 
By  Water  or  by  tail. 
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THI-:  Ti:.\pt)T 

(Con'imiid  frini   pa^ic  eli.\cn 
'oiiu' cliii^   (ii    till  ir    tiu-crM'li.iiiiii-.    •.iiiUH 

till  ir  U.iv.imiu^, 
An.l  (uUirs  t.iki- t.i.Ms-   (,.  clu-t-r    tin-    siid 

llllMSt 

Itti'  ^ivc   till'  the   iici  tir    tli.il     lliiw-,    Iroiii 
tlu    tl.lp.lt. 

Am!  tlifv  111, It  iUfftT  tluMii  tii.iv     liavL-    all 

thi  rest 
'I  Ian  liiTi's  to  tin-    tt:i|iot    tint    li.iiiisbf-^ 

And  givts  iiiu  swrit  clri-iiiH  as    iiiv   ineiii 

oties  rove; 
My  liraiii  rs  miu  h     i  Icinr    ainl     Hiavtii 

sei'tris  luarir 
When  [  drink  from  thi  ti.iput  that  >,taii(N 

on  till'  stovi 
'111'- (i!(l  fa-lu(inii|  tiMpi'l.  tlu-     litv    guin^, 

t.  a]>iit 
The  lirdkeii    iiici     tiai".t    tl.it    ^t.illcU    on 

the  stiue 


TIIECRIIM'E 


Just   now  there's   nothing  doing  l)iit  the 
grippe 

Just  the  gfi.ipe; 
And   tales  of  woe  arc  hanging  from  each 

lip, 
And  the  doctor's  hilli  are  paining 
While  their  patients  are  complaining 
Of  the  grippe 

We've  no  advice  to  offer  on  the  grip 

Not  a  snip; 
No  roots,  nor  herlis.  nor  poultices, 
Nor  yet  a  southern  trip. 
And  you  may  be  Whig  or  Tory 
Or  a  candidate  for  glory 
But  'twill  never,  never,  save  you 

From  the  grippe. 

To  those  who  boast  they've  never  bad  th^ 
grippe 

Here's  a  tip; 
Pe  careful  least  he  smite  you  in  the  hip, 
Kor  iher^'U  be  unearthly  Kroanioii. 
And  a  weird  and  awful  moaning 
When  your  bones  are  rent  assunder 

By  the  grippe. 
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We  nrviT  wish  to  hear  .-ig  liu  of  grippe 

Not  a  yi|i. 
If    twixt  thr  twii  we  h.id  mir  cli(ji(.» 
We'e<)  rniii  li  prrfer  thi-  |ii|i. 
Ab.I  our  "iiiii.iikIs"  are  u  ii.i.ikinu 

Thouifh  riei  iiutward  si({ii  wt're  making 
WIkii  wf  hiar  that  S'niu'  i)o<jr  sinner 

H.is  thf  girjipi- 

(>«r  pegaius  is  noiPR  iiiiitc  a  -lirj 

About  the  K'lp. 
Now    we'll  hilt    him,   Ifrist    lie    make  an 

awkaril  slip 
Hut  frt)in  this  time  on  forever, 
I'litil  from  this  life  we  sever 
We  shall  never  speak  resptctfuj 
Of  the  gnpiJt). 


THK  I'ROGRKSSIVK  CUB 


Soriif  ttioiiirhtH  finvf  ■  ■  ri"  t  >  rr;p 
About  our  good  Chib, 
Aim   I   hopM  you'll  HK'ce 
And   mf  tliirf  w  't\\-  me, 
TtiMt  Wf  cloKelv  rifienilile  the  iipokei>  in  a 
bub. 
^Vbei)  onr  tfionvht-'  intprrmngle 
Witli  onr  wit-  hII  h  tinifi-. 
Anil  its  h11   for  the  ifcioil    of   onr     Winter- 
time Club. 

Then  it!«"hev"  for  tl,e  (  liib  an'l    it'n  FI  > 

for  the  CInb, 
Wtus^  meniOerc  reuembie  the  pp<'kes  in  k 
hub. 
We'll  beat  a  tRtto.) 
Ai'il  a  rub  n-Dnb-'bib, 
And  its  h11  f'lr  the    g  .oil  of    onr    Wintrr' 
time  Club. 

Throiiah  thf»  week     we    mnrt   toil,  inuPt 

Work  ami  mui-t  urnl', 
Bi:t  when  Krid«v    eomt-s    aroiiod     were  a 
Hpoke  iu  the  hub, 
S  >  we  don  onr  beKt   i  ]  ,ih'es 
And  powder  iinr  nofes 
And  no  o9  eovortiuiito  met  t  wt  The  Club. 

Anil  therefl  much    information    and  ,;reat 

Ctittillluti.  .,, 

Ti)  be  not  from  the  Cul  >    eutl  here  ,e  ib« 
rub. 
Thai  if  we  (jet  uj>p  --h 


t-) 
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Or  tfv    to  art  Tuhhish 
We  ifpt  a  good  Hnuh 
From  ac  pok«  in  thn  hub, 
But  itc  all  forlhe  (i  lod  of  our  Winter-tiuie 
Cluti. 

At  our  fptPH  and    our   picnics    weraists  a 

hubbub, 
We  cut  HomH  queer  antics  for  spokes  in  a 
hub. 
Of  coirse  theres  no  dancing 
But  we  sure  do  some  prHtu-ine, 
While  we  keep  our  weather   eye   out   for 
the  grub. 

But  it  gives  us  great  pleasure  to  help   fill 
the  measure  of  g'wd  to  the  Club, 
If  it  if  any  thing  more  than  25 
Set  out  a  shrub. 
So  there  we  will  work  and  we'll    toil   and 

we'll  drub,  » 

But  when    Friday  cornea    •     .ud  we're   a 
spoke    in  the  hub, 
Then  we'll  don  our  best  clothes'ea 
And  powder  our  noses, 
And  go  off  delighted  to  meet  at  the  Club 

Then  ita  hey  for  the  Club  and  its  ho  for 

the  Club, 
Whose  members  resemble  he  spokes  in  a 
hub. 
We, II  beat  a  Tattoo 
And  a  ruh-a-dub-dub 
And  it«  all  for  Ihe   goc  ;   of  the    Winter- 
time Club. 


MOTHER 

When  fim  I  met  this  world's  alarms, 
I  held  on  claims  to  human  chartrs; 
I  couldn't  smile,  I  couldn't  talk, 
I  couldn't  eat,  I  couldn't  walk. 
I  couldn't  do  a  thing  at  all 
Except  t-o  (tqtiiriB  and  kick  and  squall. 
I  had  no  hair  upon  mv  head, 
I  didn't  know  a  word  they  said. 
Most  p-'ople  thought  I  was  a  fright. 
But  mother  said  I  was  all  right. 
She  thought  that  I  was  all  the  show; 
It  must  been  'cause  she  loveu  me  so. 
But  months  and  years  flew  swiftly  by, 
And  I  improved,  'till  by  and  „■> 
Mv  mother  packed  me  off  to  school. 
To  work  thingu  out  by  line  and  rule, 


imMil^mPA^ifA\fM.PKmmfMmm^Mm 


S'.e  thought  if  I  hail  h.df  a  chsBce 

I'liH.HJu  Ije  i'rej'ident  of  Kraiuf, 

Or  Roiiit-thiiitJ  equally  an  vrvat; 

"(ul  motluT  cau'i  lieoiile  nur  fate. 

I  tore  niy  il  otliee  aii<i  uiade  a  uoiH», 

Just  like  a  It*  ot  (itlier  Iioih; 

i.'or>i(jt  "ly  piTatni."  at  thtiHto.e, 

AtiiI  ntver  Itiul  to  sliul  a  door. 

( )iie  liay  I  tonk  iny  faihtr's  gnu 

Auil  Btarleii  out  to  have  »onie  fun; 

1  WBuJereil  arouuU  all  day  out  dijor?, 

l^'-ft  no  one  lionie  to  do  tlip  cliorw. 

At  iiitflil  my  fattier  said,  "Hure,  Fred 

No  supper,  you  >jo  ftraiiiht  to  bed." 

I  weut  to  bed,  but  liy  aud  by     | 

My  mother  came  up  on   tlie  sly 

Witli  aaudwichei^  and  |Ke  aud  calce, 

Tiie  kind  tbat  inollier  used  to  make. 

iu  all  the  years  I've  roaiiitd  around. 

No  nies  like  hers  I've  ever  found. 

( )  the  lueinory  of  thoae  boybood  days 

And  moltiw  8  lUoimtitful,  nentl«  ways, 

A:id  throu^b  youtti's    cbau^ioK-    re?lie^r: 

years 
I  kne*  her  prayers,  oft-tinsea  her  t:ara. 
And  tbouuli  I  watiii't  to  her  then, 
Ai\  that  stie  knew  X   tui);ht  have  been, 
Her  love-blind  eyes  could  never  8t;e 
The  faults  thai  others  saw  in  uie. 
She  :^iii>  ltioii){ht  I  was  ail  the  show, 
'Twas  only  that  stie  loved  me  so. 
Wbeii  later  on  1  took  a  wife 
And  settled  dowa  to  married  life, 
>he  w'shed  me  every  kind  of  joy, 
But  I  was  still  just  "Mother's  Boy  " 
Her  poor  old  heart  well  ul){h  burst 
Because  another  caiue  in  first 
But  since  then  I  have  come  U)  kaow 
*  Twaa  all  because  she  lovnd  me  eo. 
For  now  I've  children  of  my  own. 
Some  .ads  awl  lassies  partly  itrowa 
And  they  are  not  so  very  sane. 
About  like  1  was  yet  their  age. 
A'ld  I  can  very  plainly  see 
They  are  not  wbot  the  ought  to  be; 
Hut  yet  to  me  they're  all  the  ihow. 
It's  only  that  I  love  them  so. 
Wbea  I  have  nuiubered  out  my  years. 
And  left  behind  this  vale  of  tears, 
When  I  draw  near  the  Heavenly  8hore 
To  meet  thoee  who  have  gone  before, 
I'm  very  sure  that  I  shall  see 
A  mother's  smile  to  welcxjme  me. 
Ah.  ^es,  she'll  watch  for  me  I  know, 
'Vhy?    Judi  because  she  loves  me  so. 
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OBLIGrXC.  NEIGHBORS 


r  oiH-f  was  quite  wealthy  and  lived  at  my 

rase 
111    ft    Ix'aiiliful  mansion    surrounded     by 

trees, 
Where  S'Tvanti  mnd  handmaidens  came  at 

my  call; 
Bjt  alas,  a  day  came  wrhetj  I  vfent  to  the 

wall 
And  now  I'll   relate     thorgh  it  be  in  deep 

sorrow 
Ol  neinhhors   who  came    to  me  asking  to 

borrow 
They  Ixirrowed  my  waggons  and   harr      e 

and  plows, 
They  fxirrowed   my  oxen  and   horses  and' 

cows; 
My  sheep  next  they  borrowed  which  fur- 
nished my  yarn. 
And  then  went  the  hay  t  lat  was  stored  ii> 

the  barn. 
Tliey    borrowed    my   woodpile   and   the* 

went  the  axes, 
Then    asked  for  the  money  I'd  saved  for 

my  taxes, 
They  borrowed  roy  hens— left  me  scarcely 

an  e(tg, 
They  asVtfd  for  the  loan  of  my  poor  wocd- 

en  leg. 
Thefi  borrowed    potatoes  and    flour   and 

matches, 
Saw-s,  hartiiatrs  and  files  and  all  my  door- 

latche3. 
And  when  all  was  gone,  not  a  thing  left  to 

sell. 
Believe   me   they    wanted   to  borrow  my 

weM, 
Then  I  sat  down  to  think,  had  to  sit  on  a 

stump 
When  along   came  ano  ther  to  borrow  my 

pump 
And  if  I  dared  ask  for  return  of  my  g,x)ds- 
They    quietly    told    me    to  teke    to  the 

woods. 
S'j  here  I  am  left   in    this  wide  world    t>> 

roam. 
Tio    shelter,  no  twenty,  tio  fiionds  and  no 
home 
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"JOHNNIE" 


A  hov  pomed  ti»'r'"  l*"'  ^'^^  '^Ti*  Hay 
An'  pail)  hf  wanteil  mf  to  T>l»v, 
Bui  lie';'  811  B«ful  li»teful  thiliK 
IJp  )jot  mv  kitp  Hfi'l  hmkp  th«  Hiring 
N'pn  'Bill  it  wns  no  c"<^'i  t'  flv, 
Ts"pn  I  hiffp<1  him  in  tfiP  pve. 
T*iP  >^«^v   tiling  br  huH-B-rrT 
N'pn  I  hP«M  Mao«lline  me. 

Jihnr.ip,    J  n-h-n-n-i-p 

It,  Mho  niacie  me  pt  nia'l  — 

Wiph't  I  wiw-s-biit-8  ilaiil 

N'en  'i«tenl«v  hewmipd  aein 
A-'zivpn  me  pome  rao'^p  "Ip'  chin. 
S^iii  I  mup''  kepp  my  hair  in  curt 
Cup'  I  lonfcpil  dec'  iike  »  eirl 
N'pn  I  got  him   on  th'  aronn' 
J\n'  punchpd  liim  eood  ii'  rolled  hiua 

roiia' 
i^ri'  dep'  whpn  I  oonld  hold  hint  <low.i 
N"pn  I  he>trd  Ma  CHlline  me 
lohnnip,  J-o-h-n-n-i-e, 
"N'at  dps'  made  me  so  mad  — 
I'd  lik»  tobe'«-bi(i-H  dad! 

S'pr)  he  Pfii<'  if  I'd  rl»'  B«mPP 
He  wouln't  tbII  raw  no  morn  namea, 
So  we  piavcd  marWpfl  dp«'  for  dm 
An'  he  look  minp  moa^  pv'ry  one 
'Cavwe  he  didn't  play  'em  fair. 

1  punohp(!  bia  nose  an'  pulled  his  hair 

'N  we  wufl  Boin'  in  for  farpi 

N'en  I  h^ard  MacaHiiie  me 

Johnnie,  J-o-h-n-n-i-e, 

She  dp«'  made  me  io  mad  — 

Wait 'till  I  r^t  big-s-dad! 


N'en  Ma  calle  John  come  in  the  house 
Lets  yon  and  I  make  some  catouee, 
I  didn't  like  her  looks  a-tall 
So  I  backed  up  az'n'  th'  wall; 
N'en  Ma  sHva,  "111  teach  you  to  fijrht" 
N'en  Pa's  slipper  oimea  in  sinht; 
'N  I  dee'  wish  you  could  pee! 
She  took  me  right  across  her  kne« 
'N  8pe  whii!  how  ahe  wol|ope<l  me. 
An'  'at  dps'  maile  me  tparina  mad — 
But  eome  day  I'll  be  big-'s-dad! 


But  when  th'  darh  rr>rw(}  on  las'  niahl 
S'le  took  nie  up  an'  hiiifueii  me  light, 
S«id   I  vfas  her  liitle  dear. 
She  whinpereii  nii«   Hubs   in  my  ear; 
If  I'd  be  gorn\  che'il  be  ho  glad 
'Cau^e  r  was  all  the  boyj-ihe  bad  f 
N'en  mv  artiip  went  ro'in'  ber  neck 
I  hupiel  an'  kisned  ber  'bout  a  jieck, 
My  ma's  tbe  beftCHt  raa  on   deck. 
t'ce  awfiil  forry  I  wiir>  bad  — 
Don't  want  be  big-e-dad 
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